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Lamartine and Pierre Loti, French authors who have left their marks on world literature, are both known for the admiration they held for 
Turks and Turkey.
Everytime he visited Istanbul, 
Lamartine used to meet with the 
Ottoman sultans. On his first visit 
here he was received by Sultan 
Mahmut II; on his last, Sultan 
Abdulmecid had a private audience
with him at the Ihlamur Köşkü 
where they did not require the 
services of an interpreter.
Lamartine was so much in love 
with Turkey that he wanted to 
adopt it as his second home, to live 
and die here. He sent a letter to the 
sultan to this effect and was 
granted a large estate in the 
Aegeian region. Unfortunately, the 
estate could not be run the way it 
should have been, and it was
bought back from the French 
author for a large sum.
It was at this time that Lamartine 
wrote a book about the history of 
the Turks, with the intention of 
familiarizing the west with the 
actual past of the land.
But it fell on Piérre Loti’s lot to 
promote old Istanbul in the west, 
with its pictoresque qualities, its 
mystical people, in the last quarter 
of the 19th century.
Pierre Loti (1850-1923) was a 
naval officer infatuated with nature, 
the sea and the east. His career 
took him around the world and 
provided him with the opportunity 
to see every country with a coast 
on the sea, from the Rock of 
Gibraltar to Japan. He stayed in 
these lands for long. He learned 
about the customs, the way of life 
of the people, he dressed like they 
did, and he worked his way into their 
private worlds. He used his
imaginative powers and his superb 
command of language to inform 
Europe of the east. Especially 
when he gained the friendship of 
the Islam world, the path to fame 
was opened for him. It is because 
of all these that Pierre Loti is known 
not only as a French citizen but 
also as a citizen of the world. He 
had a part in him from each nation 
on earth.
It is also possible to qualify Pierre
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Loti as a precursor of a movement 
towards the east in world literature; 
as a pioneer of cultural tourism. We 
should not fail to mention it here 
that what gave him worldwide 
fame, what made him a celebrity 
and a member of the French 
Academy were his novels on 
Istanbul.
His first novel, Aziade, charmed 
western intellectuals with its 
depictions of Istanbul. Under its
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influence they flocked to this part of 
the world during the last quarter of 
the 19th century and the beginning 
of this one.
The novel begins as Piérre Loti, 
then a cadet in the navy, arrives in 
Thessaloniki, a part of the Ottoman 
realm at the time, in 1876. There he 
meets the heroine, Hatice, whom 
he calls Aziade and they fall in love. 
Their relationship endures for long 
and is terminated with death, after 
the story has moved to Istanbul.
At first, no publisher in Paris 
showed any interest in the book.
But later, when it finally did come 
out in 1879, it became so popular 
that it went into its 189th printing 
worldwide.
The novel is purely fictional, as 
most novels are. But Its depictions 
of Istanbul are so illustrative that 
the reader cannot help but be 
exhilarated with them. Eyup, the 
Golden Horn, the Bosphorus, the 
mosques, the fountains, the 
cypresses standing as tall as the 
minarets, the doves sauntering 
abound the mosques, street 
vendors, night watchmen loudly 
calling the hours, neighborhood 
coffeehouses, and cemeteries in 
awesome silence... all add to the 
mystic aura of the narrative. The 
book Is full of scenes that remind 
us of the 1001 Nights!
Piérre Loti’s second famous novel 
that takes place in Istanbul is 
Désenchantées. This was written 
in the years 1903-1905, when 
Piérre Loti was in Istanbul for the 
second time on a tour of duty. He had 
been promoted to the rank of captain 
in the navy and was in command of 
his own ship.
Thi story of Les Désenchantées is 
about the lives of Turkish women 
forced to wear the black chaddurs 
and to live behind the latticed 
windows of their homes. Their 
plight caused much turbulence 
both in Istanbul and Paris. The 
daughters of Nuri Bey who, 
originally, had described the actual 
conditions of their lives to Piérre 
Loti followed him to Paris 
afterwards, running away from
home. Nuri Bey who was a high 
level official in the Foreign Office 
lost face when this was made 
known to Sultan Abdulhamid, and 
he died, heartbroken at an early 
age.
Les Désenchantées is another 
example of Piérre Loti’s 
imaginative powers at full blast. 
With the exception of certain parts 
where he obviously exaggerates, 
the novel is a fatihful reflection of 
the magic and poetical aspects of 
Istanbul. The nights in the month of 
Ramadan, with the tops of the 
minarets crowned in lights, the 
coffeehouse of the ‘Whitebeards’ 
near Fatih, the magical
attractiveness of the Bosphorus, 
the sound of water flowing from the 
fountains built by Sinan are 
narrated vividly, transporting the 
reader into a paradise of the past.
The reason Turks hold Pierre Loti 
in such high esteem has nothing to 
do with the literary value of his 
novels, or his own celebrity. Their 
love for him is a result of his 
kindness, his righteousness, and 
his faithful friendship. Pierre Loti 
proved a true Turcophile in his 
speeches and articles that he 
wrote at dire times for this nation. 
He went so .far as to accuse his 
own government while bravely 
contesting the injustices dealt to
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Turks by the west.
From the Balkan Wars on, he 
stood up for the Turkish people he 
knew closely. When Turks were 
facing adversity, he was the one to 
lend a voice to their suffering. 
During the First World War, when 
all to favor Turkey in Europe were
silent; and later, when Turkey was 
under military occupation of the 
Allies, the only one to censure the 
west was Pierre Loti. When Pierre 
Loti was asked why he loved Turks 
so much, he answered in a way 
that Turks can hardly forget him.
He said, “Because I know them 
well, very well!”
The last time Pierre Loti visited 
Turkey was in August, 1913. He 
was welcomed warmly at the 
Galata quay by Sultan Reshad's 
aide-de-camp, representatives of 
the government and of the 
municipality of Istanbul, journalists, 
poets and writers, renowned 
figures of state and high level
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officials. A house was given him as 
residence on Divanyolu. (This 
building is still there and there is a 
commemorative marble plate with 
the date engraved on it, on the 
wall.) His meals were specially 
prepared and sent from the palace 
In plates ornamented with gold
Pierre Loti’s love of the Turkish 
people was just as strong during 
the War of Independence. A 
telegram, sent him by Atatürk on 
January 24th, 1920 stands as 
evidence to this.
“The only voice to rise from the 
west in the name of the west’s 
justice, civilisation and humanity 
against all the harsh, threatening 
and aggressive voices from there,
has been that of Pierre Loti’s. Even 
at times when I felt sorry and hurt 
because of Europe’s and specially 
of France’s attitude towards us, it 
has been that voice that kept the 
love In me alive for their culture 
and civilisation. And this is why I 
appreciate that voice and its 
source.
Mustafa Kemal"
The Turkish appreciation of Pierre 
Loti was later expressed in 1921 
when a rug, woven by daughters of 
the war dead was sent him. Pierre 
Loti, on his sick bed, was very 
touched by this gesture.
Pierre Loti died on June 10th, 1923. 
His death was announced on first 
page of all Turkish papers.
Today there stands a coffee house 
on top of the Eyup Hill to 
commemorate Pierre Loti. A street 
has been named after him. And a 
lonely gravestone waits silently in 
the Topkapi cemetery: that of 
Aziade (Hatice) that he himself 
had had built.
All who spend a few moments in 
the coffee house or the shady 
garden in front, on top of Eyup, 
know that they share the same 
view of the Golden Horn that Pierre 
Loti, long ago watched, dressed in 
Ottoman garb and a fez, smoking a 
water pipe and answering the 
name Arif, his adopted Turkish 
name. □
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